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As we went anshore, the bombard-
ment began, and we were not only
under fire.of gpit, If you could eall It
that, but also of rocks and bottles and
rticks and most anything that could

Lie thrown.

" Al Wi tlnie, "lest you forget," we
had no shoes, and no elothing—only
whaut had once been our underwenr.
It Is all right to be a Coney Island
snowbird nnd pose around In your
buthing sult {n the drifts, because you
nre in good condition, and last hut not
lenst, beeanse youn do not have to do
It,  Plgure out the other side of it
for yourself,

They marched us Into a field where
there was nothing much but guns and
nomunition nnd snow, and set us up
In something like skirmish formation,
We stond there for some time, and
then we saw a lot of Huns with the
new long vifles coming townrd us,
yelling fust as they did in battle, and
we thought sure we were being used
for proetice targets, It Is a good
thing they halted and stopped yelling
when they i, or we would have
tarted for them to fight it ont. for
we were not the kind that likes to he
bittehered with hands In the alr, and
we wonlil hanve been el for 1 chance
to get a few of them before they got
e Bt they dlyd balt, nnd then sur-
rounged  ose ald deilled  us nway
theouzle swamps amil woolds and shal-
Towe waiter or shitsh, The women fol-
lowed, ton, aml there were pleoty of
lrivl thospit left. Women as well
Bouen are the siwme the world over,
they vo I wonder? Yon ean just
pleiure the wiotnen of, eny, Hockland,
Mes fullowing o erowd of German
prisoners that way, enn’t yom? Not!
It of conrse the women of Rockland
fre pretty erude—no kultur ot all—
nnd Gott never commlsslone]  PPresl-
dent Wilsan to take the Ud off the
streafe pot for him.,

They dreilled us nlong the docks, and
it looked us though the whole German
navy wus tled up at Swinemunde,
We saow many of the ships we had
hienrd about, nmong them being the
famous Vulenn, the mother-ship for
submarines,  Tlhere were many sall-
ors lonfing along the docks, and they
pave the women a hand with thelr
nys" work, They were no better with
i lrlek, but they had more nmmunltion
when it ciume to spitting, One of them
tripped n young boy by the name of
Kelly, and as you would pever douht,
Kelly picked up s rock and erashed
the sallor with it. He was then bay-
oneted twice in the left leg, We be-
#un singing then, our populnr favorite,
“Puck up your troubles,” ete., and
when they heurd us, how the swine
stnred!

Then they drilled us past the Ger-
mun soldiers’ quarters, The men were
nt rifle proctice, and I guess all of us
thought how handy we would be ns
turgets, But when we got pear them,
they quit practieing and  crowded
uround us yelling: “'Raus! Zuruck!”

Munlly we got to the top of the
Lill, and were halted near the bar-
rncks while nn officer read the mar-
tinl law of Germany to us. At least
we thought maybe that was It.

Finally they let us into the bar-
rocks, and the first thing we saw was
i grent pile of hay. That loaked good
to us, and we made o rush and dived
into It. DBut the Huns told us to tnke
the hny and throw It In the middle of
the road. They had to use force be-
fore we would do It. Finally we gave
In, however, and started to carry It
ont. Bome of the young boys were
crying, and I do not blame them
ninel,

But ope of the boys tried to hide
some of the huy behind a box and was
caught' ‘dolng #t, and two sentrles
clouted him from one end of the bar-
racks to the other. Ils nose was
broken and his face mashed to a Jelly.
But there wos nothing we could do,
g0 we Just wandered up and down the
barracks, anbout as we did between
decks on the Moewe, trying to keep
wnri,

While this murathon was on we
heard o whistle blown very loudly,
und when we looked out we eaw a
wagon plled up with old tin cans.
Then we were told to forw single file,
wulk out to the wagon and each get n
cun for hiwself. Each man bud to
tuke the first con he lald his hands
v, and many of us got rusty ones with
holes in them. So that.aboot helf an
hour Inter, when we recelved barley
coffee, nnd oll we had to drink It frow
whg the cuns, lotg of the men had to
delok thelrs alwost n one gulp or luse
hulf of I,

The barracks were very dirty and
smelled boreibly, sl the men were
still not pyen bpll clgtbed. We all

looked filthy and smelled that way,
nnd where the coal dust hnd rubbed
off, we were very pale. Ahd all of us
were gtarved looking.

About eleven o'clock that morning
the whistle blew agaln, and we came
out and were given an aluminum
spoon and a dish aplece, Then we
cheered up and saw corped beef and
cabbage for ourselves. An hour later
they drilled as through the snow to
the kuche. When we got there we
stood In line untll at lenst half-past
twelve, and then the Germans shout-
ed: "Nlchts zu essen."” But we did
not know what that meant, so we just
hung around there and walted, Then
they started shouting, "Zuruck! Zu-
ruck !" and drove us back to the bar-
racks,

Later we heard the words “nichta
zu essen!” so often that we thought
probably they meant “no eats” We
hand our rensonsg for thinking so, too.
Those words, and ‘“zuruck” and
“'raus,” were practically all we did
hear, except, of course, various kinds
of schwelnhunde.

It was awful to see the men when
we got back to the bacrncks, Some of
the hoys from the Georgle, not much
over twelve yenrs old, were almost
crizy, but even the older men were
crylng, many of them. It was nothing
but torture all the time. They opened
all the wimlows and doors in the har-
racks, nnd then we could not hent the
room with our bodles. When we sturt-
ed to move nround, to keep warm, they
fired a few shots at us, 1 do not
know whether they hit anyone or not
we hnd got so that we dld not pay uny
attentlon to thinge Wke that, But it
stopped us, and we had to stand stiil,
The Huns thought we would take the
rifles from the sentries und use them,
oo,

I never saw a yellower bunch of
people In my life. 1 do not mean peo-
ple. I wish I could publish whnt I
really mean,

We had stoves In the barracks, but
no conl or wood to burn. There were
many boxes plled up there, but they
belonged to the Germans, We would
have burned them If we could, but
the Germans mnde us carry them
ncross the rond, They welghed about
150 pounds aplece, and we were 80
weak that It was all two men could do
to budge them. And we had to carry
themn ; they would not let us roll them.
We were so cold nnd hungry that even
thut exercise did not warm us,

About 2:80 the whistle blew agaln,
and the Huns picked out a few men
und took them down the road. We
could not figure out why, but they
cime back about three o'clock, all of
them with bread In thelr nrms. They
were chewing awny on It when they
had o chonee. Whenever the sentries
were not looking they would bite at It
llke g fish golng after a worm. Each
man carried fve loaves,

When they got In the barracks the

sentries muade them put the bread |,

down on the floor, und then, with
thelr bayonets, the sentries cut each
louf ence down the center lengthwlse
nnd four times across, which meant
ten men to a lonf ahout the size of an
ordinary ten-cent loaf In this country
now, They guve ench of us n plece
a little larger than a safety-match
box.

The bread wns hard and dark, and
I really think they made it from trees.
It had just exunctly the same smell
that the dirt around trees has,

We flled past the sentries single file
to get our ratlon of thig mud, and
there wns no chance of getting In line
twice, for we hnd to keep on fling
until we were out In the road, and
stund there In the snow to eat it. We
could not go back In the barracks un-
til ‘every man had been served.

Our menls were like this: A can of
barley coffee In the mornlng; cabbage
soup, so called, at noon; a tenth of a
loat of brend at 8 p, m, That was
our menu day in and day out, the
knlser's hirthday, Lincoin’s, Muy day,
or any other time,

This eabbage soup was n great ldea.
We called It shadow soup, because the
boys clnimed they made it by hanging
o cnbbage over n barrel of water and
letting the shodow fall on the water,
We pretended, too, that if you found
any cabbpge o Ity you could take your
dish back for a second helping, But
I never saw nnybody get more than
one dishful. All it was, was just
spolled wuter,

We tried to go to sleep that nishn
but there were s0 many sentries
around us—and those of us who were
not sick were wounded—that I do not
think o mun of us really slept. After
@ while 1 asked u sentry If I could go
outside for n minute, but for some ren-
gon he would pot let me., 1 had dif-
ferent ldeas obout It, 80 [ stood

nround pear the dJdoor, and when hel

turned his back out I went and around
the corner of the barracks.

But one of the sentrlies there saw
me sod blew his whistle, and a goard
of elght eame up from somewhere and
grabbed me. I tried to explaln, but It
Was no use, because every tlme I sald
o word it meant another swat over
the enr, so finally I gave It up.

Then they drilled me ncross the
rond to the officers’ quartera. There
were three officers thore, and each of
them asked me questions about all
kinds of things, but never once men-
tloned my running out of the bar«
rncks. Then they gave the sentries
some commands, and four of the sen-
trles took me out and over to the
barbhed wire fence. Theroe they tled
me, face to the fence, arms over my
head, and hands and, feet lashed to
the wire, and with a rope nround my
wnlist, too., 1 thought,~then, that my
hunch had come true, and that 1
would be ecruclfied, like Murray and
Brown,

They posted a sentry there In addl-
tion to the regulnr gnords, nnd every
time he walked pnst me he would kick
me or spit on me, or do both,

One time he kicked me so hard
that o prong of “the bhorbed wire
gashed me over the left eye—the only
one I enn osee with—and when the
blood ran Into my eye It blinded me,
I thought hoth eyes were gone then,
and 1 hoped they would shoot me, 1t
“evimed to me thit 1 hined gor my share
hy this thme without loging the other
eye, and if It wons gone, I wanted to
Eo too,

I cottld not put up my hand to feel
whiere the prong hind Jabbed me, and
it Kept on hleeding and snmrting.
bl on practieally no elothlng, you re-
meber. The wounids in my thigh had
opetsl, nnd It was bitter eold and
windy. So you ean plelure to yours
self how pny nnd carefree 1 wos,

When | hnd been there for an hour
nnd o holf they untled me from the
wire, and 1 keeled over on my back.
They kicked me untll T had to stnnd
up, but I fell down again, and all the
klcking In Germnny could not have
brought me to my feet. 1 was just all
In, Bo they lLilew thelr whistles and
the sentries in the barracks awakened
twa of the boys, who came and carried
me In,

All the time the sentries were yell-
Ing, “Gott strafe England!” and
“sehwelnhund " ontll you would have
thought they were ln a battie. What
thelr iden was I do not know, _

The boys had a llttle water In &
cnn, nnd one of them tore off part of
the sleeve of hls undershirt. So they
wnshed the gnsh and bhandaged It
Belleve me, 1 was glad when I counld
see agaln,
out that 1 went to sleep at once, and
did not wake up until they were gly-
Ing us our barley coffee next morn-
ing.

CHAPTER XIX.
German Prison Camps.

A few duys affter 1 hnd been lashed
to the barbed wire fence some of the
German officers came to the barracks,
and one of them who spoke very good
English sald: “All of the neutrals who
were on unarmed ships step out™
Only a few stepped oot.

Then he ealled for all the neutrals,
and the Danes, Swedes, Norwegians,
Brazilinns dod Spaniards stepped out.
But when "1 did, he said, "No, not
Americans, Americans are not neu-
tral: America supplles our enemlies
with food and ammunition.” He ralsed
his fist, nnd I thought he was golng to
hit me, but'instéad he gave me a
shove that caused me to fall and get
a little cut on the head. Then the
sentries pushed: me over with the
Britlsh and the French.

After that they took the Norwegl-
uns, Swedes and Danes to separate
barracks, and gave them clothes and
beds and the snme ratlons as the Ger-
mun soldlers; When I saw this I
made n kick and sald T was a neutral,
too, and ought tp get the same treat-
ment as the Scandinavians, They took
me to the officers ngaln, kicked me
about and swore at me, and the only
answer | got was that Amerlea” wonld
suffer for all she had done for the al-
lles. Then I was sent buck to the bar-
racks ngalo.

The next day at about one o'clock
they took us from the barrncks and
drilled us through the swaips, The
men begnn to fall one by oune, some
crying or swearing, but most of them
golng nlgng without a word. Those
who went down were smnshed In the
hend with rifle bhutts or belts,

Finully we arrived ur n Jirtle redl-
rond stutton, and had to sthud tm the
gnow for over an hour while the en-
gine ran up und down the tracks hook-
ing on curs, When we Hoally got in

I was so tired and worn |

the cars we were frogen sufr,
hardly walk, and some of
simply could not move

paln,

compartment. and detalled a guard of
six men to each car,’ The windows In
the enrs were all smhshed, and every-
thing aboul the cars was dirty,
Finglly the train stopped at 4 town
named Alt-Damm, and there was a
mob of women and chijdren nround,
ns usunl, ready for us with bricks and
splt. They stoned us through the car
windows, and luughed and Jeered at
us, but by this time we were so used
to It that we did not mind wuch. Only,
every now and then some fellow

would get nll he could stand, and,

elther talk back or mnke a piuss at
somebody. Then he would get his—
elther & bayonet through the arm or
leg, or a crash on the head with a gun
butt.

After an elghteen hour rlde, with-
out food or drink, we arrived at Nec
strelitz. It wns ralning as we pulled
fn. As we went up the grade to the
fown we could gee lights about n mite
away, and we fgured that that was
the camp. The raln stopped and we
remalned In the curs for some time.
Then, nfter o while, we knew our new
guards were coming; long hefore we
could see them, we ecould hear the
racket they made. Somehow a Qer-
man cannot do anything shipshape
and neatly, but always his to have n
lot of nolse, and running around, and
general confusion, Fourfooted swine
are more orderly In thelr hablts than
the Huns. .

When thgy came up, we were rousts
ed from the ecars nnd drilled up the
rond to the eatnp. When we gol near
the German barrncks we were halted
and counted agedn, und mude to stand
there for at least i'n hour after they
hand fnished countlng us, shivering
Ike leaves. At last they plneced us In
barracks, and those who could went
tn sleep,

There were nhonut foriy barracks In
the Lliney group ot Neuosirelitz and
two large Zeppelin sheds, The bar-
racks were Just ahout like those at
Swlpemunde—at least, they were no
hetter, Along the sides of the rooms
were lobg shelve: or benches, and
every three feet were bunrds set In
grooves, The sholves nere whint we
had to sleep on, pivd the hoards In the
grooves divided the:n up so thnt only
n ecertnin number of men could use
ench beneh,

The followlng morning we unearly
dropped dead Whoen the Huons pulied
in a large wagaon full of clothing, We
thought we never would have any-
thing to wear but our undérclothes.
They Issued to ench man n palr of
trousers, thin model;, a thin coat
nhout llke the seersucker conts some
people wear In the summer, an aver-
cont about as wiurm ag If It had heen
made of clgarette pupers, a akull cap
find a palr of shoes, which were n
day's labor to carry around. Not one
of us recelved socks, shirts or under-
wenr, 3

The toe was cuf from thie right shoe
of the palr 1 recelved, and as my
wounds were In the right thigh and
my leg had siiffened up considerably
and got very sore, I got pretty anx-
lous, because there was nothing but
slush underfoot, and I was afrald 1
might lose my leg. Bo I thought that
If 1T went to the commander and made
n kick I might get n good shoe.

I told him that It was slushy outslde,
and that the water ran through the
hole In my shoe and mate It bad for
my whole leg, which wans wounded.
He examined the shoe, and looked at
the open toe for some tlme, and 1
thought he wans golng to put vp an
argument, but would give In Gnally.

Then he nsked me what I wanted., |
thought that was plain enough to see,
but I sald just ms eanslly as I could
that 1 wanted a shoe wilhﬂut o hole
in the toe,

“So the water runs Into it,.does It
he sajd. “Well, my ndvice to you Is to
get a knife, cut o hole in the heel and
let the water out” All the other
swine In the room laughed very low!
at this, and I guess this Frits thought
he was a greal comedian. But some-
how or other, It did not strike me so
funoy that I just had to laugh, and I
was able, after quite n struggle, to
keep from even snlckering., It was a
harder struggle than that to keep
from doing something else, though!

Our meals were Just nbout the same
ns at Swinemunde—the bread was
Just as muddy, the barley coffee just
R8s reaok, and the soup just ns eab-
bageless, The second morning after
we hnd had our barley coffee, one of
the sentrles cume to our hurracks,
whieh was number T-B, and gave each
of us an envelope nud i1 sheéet of writ-
ing paper. Then he told us to write
to anybody we wanted to, after which
he chalked on the door fn blg letters:

KRIEGSGEFANOGENENLAGER
and told us It was Lie return eddress.
We were all surprised, and asked each
other where we were, becuuse we had
thought we were In Neustrelitzs, After
a while, we lenrncd that It weans
“Prisoner-of -War-Camp." At first,
though; - many of us thought it was
the nume of the town, and we got to
culllng It the Hrewuery, hecause the
pame ended In loger, Whatever beer
was brewed (here was .oot for us
though.

(T0 BE CONTINUED,)
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The reputation of many a puffed-up
man ends in smoke,
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